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up into little islands. Of many buildings the walls are still
intact. The roofs must have been of thatch or wood as no traces
remain.
What long forgotten race constructed these buildings—and
how ? Did these strange people know the secret of metal
founding ? Not a trace of any object in metal has been discovered
nor, it appears, of any other kind of implement capable of cutting
stone. And yet these great blocks were hewn on the main island
and transported to the islet on which Metalamin stands—an
unexplained mystery. Where did they come from, this lost race—
and why—and whence, and when—and where did they go ?
The Japanese authorities are convinced that the secret of these
ruins and of the men who raised them is known to certain
families of the island but that neither persuasion nor force would
cause them to divulge it.
We slept that night at the residence of the Japanese manager
of the plantation, where quite a village has sprung into existence.
There was a feast the next morning, for the natives seldom
neglect the opportunity of amusing themselves, and the visit of an
official of the Emperor's Court was an event too for the loyal
Japanese settlers. At dawn the islanders could be heard coming
down through the forest, uttering their piercing cries, not unlike
the howling of jackals, and by sunrise they had hung a wide
open space with garlands of flowers and many little flags. The
performers were already in their war-paint and naked except for
the skirts of grass and fibre. Wreaths of flowers bedecked their
heads and many wore strings of beads.
It was not the usual dancing that we were to be shown but a
feast at which, official permission obtained, the natives were
permitted to prepare and partake of Cassava, a liquid extracted
from the roots of Janipha Manihot, a drink which while not an
intoxicant has a paralysing effect upon the brain if drunk in
quantity. Its use is prohibited but on certain occasions such as
this fete a licence is granted. The men arrived from the jungle
bearing saplings of the tree with their roots attached, while on the
spot preparations had been made for the extraction of the juice,
A number of flat stones, cut as nearly circular as the primitive
implements of the natives could manage, were arranged in the
centre of the ground reserved for the performance. Each of these
flat stones was raised a little above the ground by the insertion
of small stones beneath them. The men bearing the young
trees formed up in line and an old man, their leader, sang, the

